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He sould almost count the uwumbe:
of persons he knew in San Franclsco
on the fingers of one hand There
was his landlady., She didn't count.
There were the twins, Anderson, Lhe
yJoung man Joe, and the men bhe was
about to meet,

The only otheérs in town he¢ had had
brief talk with were the Sunday edl-
tor, the man he hired his office of, and
the janitor of the Dbuilding, “And
that's a plenty,” he said to himseilf.

So when It came time to meet the
detective who pretended bhe wanted a
job, Hemenway had made up his mind
1o tie him up with a promise to work
and string him along with a dollar a
day until he was ready to pull up
stukes,

“Well, my friend, how badly do you
want a Job?” was hig greeting.

*] am ashamed to tell yvou,” replied
the gum shoe man.

“That beimg the case I'll give you
a chance. I'm going off on an explor-
ing expedition in a few days, and
you want (o go along I'll give you
twenty five dollars a month and
hoard, 1 may be gone some Ume, Do
you want it?

“Sure 1 do.”

Hemenway cut the conversation
A very few words,

“What's your name?’ he

“Dennis MceDonald.”

“Scoteh or Irish?”

“Both.”

“What's your address?"*

The man had one ready and Hem
enwiay made of it. He curtly
turned aside a question or two and
then said

“How are you lixed?"

“Droke.”

“Well, u dollar. Meel me
here tomorrow night at nine thirty, 1
take a walk about this
night. That's all, 1 guess
ed.

“I'm gelting to be a
liar,” said Hemenway
he strolled toward home,
won't need to tell any more.
running short of ammunition.”’

McDonald or whatever his  real
nanme wns, went home and wrote ont
his nightly report, [t was no more
gensational than the previous doen
ment, No, 1370 it seemed wasg on his
good and whatever the;
were trving to catch him at, or fasten
on or discover, did not develop, M
Donald wound up hbis report with s
stntement of his deal with Hemenwa»
and promised developments in a few
days

When the developments did coms,
however, they were a little too swifl
for Mr. MecDonald.
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CHAPTER VIII,
“Hold Up Your Hands!"

On Sunday Hemenway took a day
off, simple keeping his fences in re-
pair by meeting the two men, one
after the other in the park at night,

He sald but two words to Joe. Mc-
Donald who tried to start a eonversa
tion, but Hemenway thrust a silver
dollar in his hand and told kim to be
there the following night.

On Monday It was the same.

On Tuesday and Wednesday it was
the same.

©On Thursday Anderson reported
everything stowed on board; water-
tanka full; the yacht ready to sail at
& moment's notice,

On Friday, Hemenway telephoned
Anderson that he would take the
schooner put for a sall early Sunday
morning.

“Say,” he sald; “Marriott Is back
Got a wire this morning. He must bo
in & hurry, as he says he will take the
first train. Hejlo! I'm going to send
a lot of truck down tomorrow, Put
it all in the cabin, will you? Fine.
Got the crew all rounded up? Fine
See you later. Good by."

Hemenway hung up the recelver.

“Haven't slipped a cog yet,” he sald |

to himself, “Looks as though she
was going through without a hiteh™

That night Hemenway had a final
talk with the two men in the parx
He told them where to find the
schooner; and Instruected them to b+
there pot later than seven o'elock
Sunday morning.

When he renched home he told the

twins everything was ready, promiseqd

to look after their baggage in tue»

i roing, warned them to be ono haud |

af sdven o'clock sharp, sald he prol-
ably would not soe them again until
then, as he had some work of his own
to do, and then went te bed for &
good, long sleep.

The crucial test was near &t hand
The next thirty bhours would
whether he was behind bars or fleeing
over the trackless ocean with a for
tune in the eabin of the sehooner,

Iu the mean time the gum shoe man
had never earned so easy a week's
pay. Joe's life ever since MecDonald
had begun to shadow him had been
as calm as that of a chess player. But
with action promised for Suaday at
the latest, the sleuth thought he had

better talk things over with his ehief.

tell |

o0 he went 10 headquarters on Sat
urdny morning after shadowing his
man safely to his place of business.
The chief listened attentively, and at
the end sald:

“All right; we will go through with
it that way, Want any help?

That was where the sleuth over
played himself.

“Hell, no!* he replied. "I'll handle
toat fellow all right. Leave it to me.”

When Joe left his place of business
that afternoon and leisurely walked
down-town bhe was followed at & reas

ouable distance by the gum shoe map, |

Joe made several purchases, dump-
ed the bundles in a taxicab, and rod»
down to where the schooner lay, with
McDonald tealling along in  anotber
laxi.

Joe had his bundles put on board
and quickly drove away. He vent lo &
botel and ordered a fine
sleuth seized the opportunity to de-

our a sandwich and drink o glass ol
beer, Joe finished his dinner and cal
ed for his check.

“I may as well be hung for a shoep
a8 for u goat,” he mused as the walter
was making a lightning enlculation.
He drew n pocket check book from
his clothes and with a fountain pen
filled out a check for two  hundrea
dollars.

“Here, George,” he sald to the wait

er, “get this cashed for me. Tell the
cashier to give me gold.”
Yes, sir, Mr. Lent; right awajy,

sir.”

Payving his dinner check, Lent made
the rounds of the saloons and clgar-
stores where he was knowu ead ce
ed checks ranging from five dollars to
one hundred dollars each, stulfing the
gold hie received in the ten poclets of
his trousers and waisteoat. In all ko
cleaned up close to twelve hundred
dollars.

The slenth was kept
into windows and noting
was making his

looked wt his
L

busy peering

numes pid
addrexses while Lent
rounds, Finally Lenlt
walch. “Too early for
thought,

He took in the tall end of a Vaude
ville show, played a game or two of
billiards at the Palace, and then walk
ed up Market street for hall a mile,
turned north for half a  block,
went up the steps of a solid looking
building.

He entered the vestibule and close
the door behind him."As he did so o
panel of the inneér door slid aside and
a dim light shone on his [eatures
There was o subdued click and the
inner door opened noiselessiy L
wilked up staira entered a voom, and
wias at once greeted by a grensy look
ing, short and stout man who woit
evening clothes,

"Good evening, Mr. Lent,
a stranger.”

“Busy on other things, lsancs,” re
plied Lent. “Hesldes you keep me
broke.” He glaneed around the room.
It was just an ordinary gambling Jotn:
to all outward appearances,

Two [aro layvouts, a roulette wheel
nnd two card tables were placed
where they would do the most good-
or harm. There were [ewer than ten
men in the room, and Lent knew four
of them to be employees of Isaacs.

“You don't seem to be very busy
ronight What is this—a prayer
meeting ™’ observed Lent.

lsancs,

amd

SOUu are

“l don't understand it my=elf,” re-
plied lsaacs; *“this ought to be my
busy night., Would you like to bet

some of your money against mine?"

*You don't think I came around
here for five o'clock tea do you?”

“Good! Come into the office
I'll deal for you."

Isaacs led the way to a small office
back of the big room. In It were a
boy's slze desk, a safe, and a faro ta-
ble. Lent gat down. Isanes produced s
deck of cards, tore off the cover, shul-
fled with the grace that comes of long
experience, placed hiz hands, palms
down, on the table and smiled at Lent.

and

“Well, give me some chips,” sald
Lent.

“How many?"

“Hundred dollars will do.,”

Isanca scrowled slightly, “You're

starting In light,” he remarked.

Lent flushed, but answered calmly:
“Cut out the comment please.”

Isancs did not make reply but gor
the chips and collected [five gold
pleces. Lent placed a dollar chip on
the tray of dinmonds and another on
the seven of spades, which he copper
ed. Isaacs snorted

*“l won't wear the skin off my fin-
gers for that kind of hetting; whal's
the matter with you?" he eried,

Lent looked him in the
“Isancs,” he sald slowly, “you have
taken about ten thousand dollars of
my money in the past montl. I'm play-
lug my own system. Now you deal.”

lsaacs grumbled, but began slipping
the cards from the card, When (Lhe
cards in the box became efhausted
they had goiten action nbout six times
At the end of an hour Lent was sev
enty dollars abead. Isnaes kept badg-
ering Lent 1o increase his bels

*When luck is coming your way as
it is tonight, why dou't you press it7"
be pleaded.

“What are you kicking about? You
are getting off gheap,” replied Lent,
“There's my bet. Deal.”

The hours went by, Isaacs monot
onously dealing, Lent keeping «ases
and making his unvarying one dollar
bets. Outside, in the big roowm, there
was absolutely nothing doing. Day-
light came. Isaacs let his employees
go home, one by one. Only Le ana
Lent remained. At Iast Isaacs hit the
table with his fist,

“l1 got enongh of this,” he snecred.
“You are making a sucker of me. |
quit right hore.” He looked greasier
than ever.

“Wait & minute Isaacs; don't be
fussy,” saild Lent. He looked at his

eye.

dinner, The |

wifch. “It Is now exactly twenty
minutes of seven. One more deal and
Il make you a bet that will stana
your hair on end.”

Isancs gathered up the cards, shuf-
fled them, and began a newd deal
When it was completed he looked at
Lent and sald: “Well?"

“Get me a good stff drink of whis-
ky, eall a taxicab, and thean I'll bet
you,” sald Lent,

Isaacs brought the whisky nnd stey-
ped to the telephone,

*Tell them not to stop the motor,
I'l be right down,” Lent called out.
A moment later lsancs hung up the
recelver and returned to his office,
“What's your proposition?" sald the
gnmbler,

“Cash in these chips lirst,” ordercy
Lent.

Isancs did so,

“Now,"” said Lent, “I'll bet you a
thousand dollars on the first turn of
the 'eavds.”

“Where's your money,”
Isancs,

Lent went through his pockets and
slacked & column of gold on the ta
ble

“Where's yours? he said. “"Cover
that money if you want my bet."

Isanes shrugged his shoulders, wen
to his gafo and matehed Lent's pile,

demanded

I “You are putting me to a lot of trog

ble Mr. Leut, because I'm golog to win
YOUr money anyway.*

The noise of the taxl was heard as
it drew up to the curb below

“Are vou?" eried Lent, slipping a
rovolver out of his pocket. *“Throw
| up your hbands! Up with them!"

| ed quickly,

Lent stepped close und felt  around
the gamblers rear pockets. “Now take
off vonr cont—take it off," he repeat-
“Now you dirty robber,
I'm going to give you a taste of vour
own medicine, Put yp Your hands:™

Lent transferred his gun from riget
to left hand, stepped close again, and
putting all the power he-could muster
sent the right fist crash.
ing into the stomach of the short, fat
man in front of him.

Ienes crumpled to the floor with a
pasp. Lent was on top of bhim in an

into the blow

instant and choked him wntil be grow |

blue in the face, Then he whisked
a small coll of wire and pair of pliers
from his coat pocket, rolled the gone
bler over and first bound his ankles
and then his wrists behind him, Next
he ghoved his handkerchief in Isancs®
mouth and tied the gambler's own
handkerchiel over it

Still working rapidly he rifled the
cpen safe of everything that
like money, domped gold and bank
notes in the Tuxedo coat, rolled the
whole thing up, cast a final glanee at
Isancs, let himeell out of the building
jumped in the front seat of the taxi
and cried: “Let her go!™

“Hey!" yeled Dennis M<Donald,
dashing out from the doorway oppu
site.

But the taxi did not stop.

CHAPTER IX.
Buckets of Gold.

Hemenway put In a very busy Sat-
urda) with his bagzage and
that of the iwins, and with n score
of many other things he had left un
til that day In order to keep his mind
e |

He bad placed all his egues in one
basket, and sink or swim, be had w
go throueh with It as planned. It was
now too lata to change. By two |
yelock in the afiernoon he had clvan- |
ed up ail the little odda and ends he
could tl K ol necessitul four o1
five i to his office, and ionged Lo
visil the schooner (o see i everything
Wi (1 right

1 ! 15 afrald to trast It &0
cnlled up nderson insitead, who gs

] 1o that  things were Iwing
SLo | aboard as last ns recelved,

i 1y, where did you get all that
b e?” arled the ship chandler

Elemonwe lled glikly “Moxt of
thatis M ioti*e, he answered. "Well,
soJong; I'li see you Monday 1 will
probably 1 wnother wire rom Mar
rioot by that time, Good by’

Thon followed some nerye rackling
houra, llemenway woent home and
threw himeelf on his bed. He tiled
1o sicep, o read 4 newspuper, bul
couldn't,

“Cold blooded erools may be all

right in fiction, bhut they don’t exist In

resl lfe,” he mused. I was a reljefd
when George Carteret came  hoime
with neversl bundles, Hemenway
knocked on his deoor and entered.

“What's the matter? You look all
in!™  exclaimed “Perspira
tion Is standing out all over your face
and you are trembling.”

“I told you | was & man ana
you wouldn't believe But 1 ex-
pect T wilt be all right when we

under way/

Loorge.

sick
e,
Bt
Lairly
They mude twlk for and hour or so
George Lo
wient down

Then Hemenwny invited
dine with him, and they
town. After a good dinner
way felt his nervousness diss ppedring.

“I've got to relleve Jim, and 1 bet-
ter be going,” enld Geoorge.

“All right. Got plenly of cigm
ellea?

“You-bel”

“Pens and Ink, paper and every-
thing you need?”

“All lixed."

“Well, FlII see you on board ut ses-
en tomorrow, Detter order a taxi Lo
be at the house at six to serve as an
alarm clock. So long.”

Hemenway killed time wuntil nine
o'clock and when he arrived at his
office the janitor was just sbout fin-
Ishing up.

“Say, Mr. Janitor, my office is get-
ting rather dusty, Come in on Mon-
day and give it a cleaning will you !

“Sure. Working tonight, Mr. Hew-
.mxt”

Hemen-

looked |

| ®#Y@s; I have m lot of figuring to
do.” He unlocked his door., “And
that's no lle,”" he added to himsell as
he locked the door behind him.

Hemenway pulled n the shades
unscrewed the tops the boxes he
bad ordered, arranged the excelsio:
within, opened the trunk, and toos
out the Lrays.

He removed from the bottom of the
trunk a sult case, a small, new lan-
tern, a quart of kerosene oll, six bull's
eye elocirie flashers, a suit of dun-
garecs, jumper and overalls, a palr ot
rubber sandals, a clothesline, and
twenty-three feet of rope ladder.

He took off his coat, vest, trousers,
shirt, put on the dungarees, and slip-
ped the sandals over his rubber heel
ed shoes,

He filled his lantern, moved a table
in a comer of the room, turned up tha
rug undernenth, put out the gas, and
sat motionless in his chair for ten
minutes, .

Al the end of that time he lightea
a flasher, took a nail puller fiom the
suit case, and removed the nails in a
part of the exposed flooring. It was
evident he had been over the ground
before, as the nails yielded with hard-
ly an effort,

“Pretty work,” sald Hemenway to
himsell as he removed the boards and
dizsclosed o bole about three [feel
square. *1 couldn't even tell myse't
where I had sawed those boards and
pleced them together again. This old
togy bank won't know what struck it
when 1 get through, They don’t even
keep a wntechman here. He's a lucky
tellow, too, if he only knew it, who-
ever e is, Dut to work, to work.,”

Hemenway lowered himself into the
hole, hia feet striking solid bottom at
about four feet. Grabbing his flasher,
bhe peered around., He was in a space
about twelve feet square.

He was in fact in the walled up
space directly over the bank’s wault,
and the =olid bottom he was =tanding
on wns the top of the vault itself.

By nice ealculation Hemenway had
made the hole in the {looring over one
corner of the vault, Stooping to avoid
the beams overhead, he made his way
to the front of the vanlt where he
found, just where he had left them on
| his Inst previous visit there, two one-
gallon demijohnsg and two tall nnrrow
glaan lpped pitehers,

| These were placed within a cirele

I!h:l! Hemenway had deseribed  with
gome enre aboul two feet in dinmeter.

| Thia ecircle showed flashy and irregu-

| Iar edpees, ns thongh some neid had
| esten Into the stee]l of the vault,

I' “Ha!" exelaimed Hemenway under
nis breath, "Everybody on the mark,
all sl and ready for the pistol. Well,
here goes, and may the best man
win.*

He uncorked the two demijohns

filled one pitcher from one of them
| and the second piteher from the other,
Into the jugged groove of the circle
he poured from the first pitcher unti!
he hod completed the eirenmference
Then taking the second pitcher he be-
gan, with extreme care, to pour the
content# in the game groove,

The effect was strange and wonder
ful. When the two liguids met there
wag a bubbling like peroxid on raw
| flesh. The steel began to soften, and
when the bubbling ceased, as it did
after a time when the mixture lost its
potency, there remained a kind of wa-
tery mud,

This Hemenway removed with a
stiff brush and then repeated the pro-

cesg of pouring one liquid on the
other. At the end of an hour he was
| giatified to hear a splashing on the
| floor of the vault from the point
where the liguid had eaten through.
Ten minutes later the section of
gleel within the circle fell to the floor
of the vault Janding with a sharp
crash,
As luck would have it a street ecar

| passed with a whirl the instant the
heavy steel fell, deadening the sound.
| The impact however, jarred the build-
mg

Hemenway shut off his light, poked
hiz head through the hole above and
listenedd, ‘There wasn't a footfall out-
|:..1i|-, there wasn't a sound within,
Hemenway stood there without mov.
ing for a full twenty minutes. Then
rapldly, but silently, he went to work
completing his job.

Fveryiliing had  been carefully
| thought out in advance., A bucket of
waler amd o stiff paint brush lay with-
in reach of the office floor.

offfes.

He repeated this performance three
or four times, then packed the bags in
the boxes, wedged excelsior wherever
it was needed, screwed down the tops,
shook the boxes to make sure there

' was no clink of coiln, and then de-

|  Dipping the brush in the water he .

scrubbed the sides of the steel clrele
until he thought there was no danger
of contaet with his hands.

“That's hot stuff,” he soliloquized.

| “I've never (ried it on my mitts and
1 don't guess I want to.™

He lirkted his lantern, fantened the
rope ludder in hooks he had screwed
In the beam over the circle and de-
seended into the vault, Placing his
lantern on the floor, he brought down
the suft case which contained various
Implements and chemleals, and began
work on the doors of the
ments,

When the last door swung open he
looked at hia wateh. It was fifty min-
ptes after midnight, He was in a
dripping perepiration, dead tired, and
the air in the vault was stifling, Be-
grudeing the time, he went aloft and
Iny flat on his office floor for a ten-
minute rest.

When a distant church clock struck
one, Hemoenway naroge, took the
clothes line lowered himself down the
hole, emptied the bucket, tied the
clothes line to s handle, lowered it
to the bottom of the wvault and de
geonded alter it

He wostied no time in  eontempla.
tion, but grabbing bags of gold, he M-
ed the bucket, elimbed the ladder,
pulled up the bucket and nolsclessly
placed the contents on the fluor of his

|

compart- |

seended for more,

He drew up all the bags he could
find, and then started in on the green-
and yellow backs. After these eame
the securities, These with the bills,
he placed in hoxes too, as he had pro-
vided plenty of them. When he bad
finished there wasn’'t enough left in
the vault to start a child's penny
bank.

HMemenway descended once more,
took a last look around to be sure he
bhadn’t missed anything, blew out his
lantern, ascended the rope ladder.
elimbed through the hole to his office,
and put back the flooring. Then he
drew the corner of the rug over it, re
plnced the table, swept up the excel-
slor and disposed of it In the trunk
with the tools and other odds and
ends.

He took off his overalls and sandals
threw them in the trunk, locked the

trunk, washed his face and hands, put

on his clothes, sat down in his chair
and drew a deep breath,

e looked at his watch again. It
wns threetwenty, His labor had con-
sumed time, but all his movements
abovehoard had been made with ex-
treme caution,

Then a thought flashed through bis
mind that brought out the cold sweat.
What if the boys failed to show up at
the dock! And what if the truckwmen
he had engaged failed to appear!

Oh, well he had all day and all
night hefore him. He could plek up a
crow of old salts if it came to the
worst, and truckmen were not hard to
find, even if it was Sunday.

Tiut for all that the next three hours
were the longest he ever put in. Day-
light eame, Five o'clock came, then
gix. He began to get figety and ls-
tened for every sound.

Finnlly there was a far off rumble
like a truck, and he went down 1o the
entrance to meet it and keep his eyes
open for policemen. He had the proper
kind of lies ready for any officer of
the Inw that might stroll alorg, but
he wished te avoid all that,

Yes, it was the truck with two men
on it, Inside of seven minutes trunk
and boxes were loaded.

Hemenway east a last look aroard
his little office, locked the door,
wilked down the stairs jumped on the
truck, and then started, slowly as be-
fitted the day, toward the war s front,

As the team turned the corner Hem-
ehway blew a kiss to the silest and
ruired bank, but as he did so he bo-
camo aware thar he was tregbling
violenay.

CHAPTER X.
“You're a Dirty Cur,'

Shortly after geven o'clock on Sun-
day morning Hemenway, Leot, Me
Donald and the twins were converg-
ing oo Anderson & Browniow's dock
fro.: various points of the compass.

The Carterets got there first, and
the old watchman came out rubbing
his eyes when they drove up In a
taxicab.

“What do you want around here?”
he sald. “This is no public whart."”

“We are with the erowd that's go
ing on the schooner yacht.”

“Oh, you are with Mr, Hemenway's
party. All right. I got orders to let
you have the yacht. How long will
you be gone?”

“About a year, 1 guess,” replied
George,

“A year? Mr., Anderson told me yomw
was only going out for a sail on the
bay."

Jim grew impatient. “Settle for the
taxi, George,” he gald; and to the
watchman: “Mr, Hemenway will be
here in a minute and will give you all
the detalls about it, In the mean time
help us get these things aboard
please.”

He passed two bits to the watch-
man and unloaded the car of suit
cnses and bundles.

“Now then George, we want to get
nn early start. Suppose we change
our clothes and be all ready for the
other fellows,” said Jim.

They went aboard. The watchman
fumbled in his pockets for a key and
unlocked the companionway, slid back
the top and the boys went below.
Trunks, boxes and bundles were scat-
tered all over the floor of the cabin.
The twing made no attempt to
straighten things out, but hustled into
old trousers, soft shirts, sneakers,
and caps, and went on deck.

It was a glorious morning. A good
elght knot breegze was blowing a little
west of north.  Off to the east the sun
on the water was blinding. There was
not a cloud In the sky. The boys be-
gan busying themselves aboul the
deck.

Jim took most of the stops off the
fore and malosails, while Gecrge went
forward and freed the jib sheet, Then
purely out of curiosity he unclamped
the fore hatch, removed the cover, and
peered into the hold, As he did so
there was a rattle on the dock and
George looked up lo see Hemenway
sump off a truck and give some sharp
orders to the men with_him.

“Good morning skippers!” eried
Hemenway. “1 see you are on hand
bright and early. I'll be ready to take
orders as soon as 1 get this junk
abonrd.”

“Junk it is, be the heft of it re-
marked one of the truckmen who was
struggling with one of Hemenway's
boxes,

Hemenway looked around nervous-

1y.

“Whore are the other fellows? ho
asked.

“We were the first ones here” an-

tell

“We told him to see you™
“That's the stuff! I'll straighten hics
out. Hey there!” he the
watchman. “I want to see youl

off

Hemenway began to bite his nalle im
sheer nervousness and talk to himaelf,
“l wonder where the devil those eth-
er two fellows are. Hare It Ia se
twenty five, me with everything right
in my hand and held up by these
ginks. 1 could murder them without
turning a halr.”

He walked up the dock, walked
back agaln, pald off the truckmen, and
halled the watchman,

“Say bave you seen a tall young
fellow in a black felt hat around here
this morning or last night?™

“Yes, sir; there was a young fellow
drove up here in a taxicab last might
about sundown. He gave me some
bundles to put on board the schooner
and then drove off again”’

Hemenway breathed easler. *“Yom
didn't see a shorter and stouter man
about thirty five years old down here
last night did you?"” !

“No, sir; the young fellow was ihe
only one.”

“That’ll be Joe, I gueas,” sald Hem-
enway to himself walking off. “He"ll
be here all right but I bet that other
fellow throws me down. By gee! I'll
go with four, if the twins will stand
for it.>*

Then, a moment Iater: *But I bave
n't got four yet. Now, wouldn't that
make a saint swear?” and suiting the
thought to the word he let out a few
subdued but fervent osaths. Thia
seemed to relleve him.

He remembered he had all day and
all night before him; that there was
no chance of the bank robbery being
discovered before Monday morning.
He had more than twenty four hourw
in which to make good his getaway.

He cheered up.

plete his crew. He could afford it
now, he told himself. Hes bhadn't

slightest idea how much pl
had stowed away in the
trunk, but he figured he was on
Street for life. For the moment
forgot his troubles and s smile of

IEEE
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isfaction bespread his care worn fase.

His thoughts were interrupted by
the sound of a motor car in the dis
tance, The sound ceased, and Hem-
enway walked out to see what waas
doing. A block away he saw s man
that looked like Joe talking to the
chauffeur. It was Joe, and thia w
what Joe was saying:

“How much do I owe you?! Al

right, here you are. Now how much
to the Cliff House and return? Very
well, here it f8. Now you go there ana
!nquire for Mr. George U. Schlessen-
ger. If he's there, tell him I'm here,
and bring him back with you. 1f
isn't there, come back anyhow,
I'll meet you right here, Wait for

The taxicab started off
with his black bundle walk
the dock. Hemenway was wa
him with a grin on his face.

“Hello, Joseph,” he said; “1 thought
you were never coming. What made
you stop a block away from the dock,
and what have you got in your arms*™

“That's a Tuxedo coat,” replind
Joe. "1 thought I might need it at
some function down in the tropids.
As for the other thing, I don't want
everybody to know my business, as
you know, so I just stopped some dis-
tance back and sent the driver off ea
a wild goose chase, By the time he re
turns we ought to be some miles out,
don’t you think so?”

“You are beginning to loossn up &
bit,” remarked Hemenway. *“First
thing you know you'll be telling me
your family history. Come on now
and get into some old eclothes, We
will be starting off right away, and
you've gol to work your passage,
know.

“And by the way, I've got to intre-
duce you to the other fellows, so you
will have to give me pyour name.
Mine's Hemenway."

“Mine's Lent,” he said.

“All right, jump aboard. Mr. Car
teret, shake hands with Mr. Lent—
Mr. Toseph Lent—Joe for short. Joe,
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this boat,

“Gents, Mr. Lent will ast as deals
hand, the same a8 mysell. Hoplag
these few lines will find you well, 1
remain, your warm and peyscnal
friend, Joba L. Sullivan s

(Continued on last page)

CUT THIS OUT--IT IS WORTH MONEY

DON'T MISS THIS. Cut out this alip,
enclose with e to Foley & Co., Chicago
I, writing your name and address
clearly. You will receive in returna

trial package containing Foley’'s Honey




